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An early summer brought warmth and sunshine to
the land. The Reichstag committee-rooms were
stifling and sultry. The Deputies sat listless and
unnerved, every man of them absorbed in his own
bitter struggle for existence, many of them hungry,
wearing frayed neckties and shiny suits, with the
stamp of privation on their anxious faces.

" Is there nobody with the courage to take the
responsibility ? " cried one, in a voice that sounded as
though it had been wrung from him by torture;
and Stresemann's voice rapped out harshly in reply:
" Certainly there is." " Responsibility ? " asked
another in the ensuing silence ; " For what ? What
can anyone do while the last offer is still without an
answer ? " What indeed ?

That was in the middle of July. The mark fell to
200,000.

Curzon sent the French Government an answer to
Poincare's song of hate which also contained a
proposal for a common Allied reply to the German
Note of yth June. The abandonment of passive
resistance was required by England also as a pre-
liminary to any further negotiations. But even this
advance could not induce Poincare to put his signa-
ture to the Allied Note. The triumph of the Ruhr
policy was now assured, and Poincare was tasting the
heady draught of victory. He refused England's
suggestion of a renewal of negotiations.

Passive resistance in the Ruhr was now only an
illusion, still despairingly cherished in Germany, and
Poincare had taken its measure.

The State machine still functioned for a while, like
a clock that goes on persistently ticking in a burning